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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seenw~-LADY MONTAGUE. 
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BAITING THE HEDGE-HOG, 


Among political people there is always some game or other being 
played, and the pastime of the last few weeks has been of a kind 


that is rather ludicrous. Every person of a certain stamv in po- 
litics has been amusing himself by what is termed, in technical 
phraseology, ‘* going at’”” O'Connell: in fact, they have, one and 
all, from William the Fourth down to the meanest scrub on the 
establishment of a Tory newspaper, been attacking poor O'Connell 
with blind and indiscriminate ferocity. Seymour, whose vivid 
fancy, like the Promethean flint, flashes out a spark of illumination 
at every blow, has instantly formed a mental simile, of which he 
this week gives the full benefit (no mean boon) to the purchasers 
of Figaro. He has likened O’Connell to the hedge-hog, being 


Vou. IV. 


baited by hungry hounds, a class which he makes to consist of grasp- 
ing politicians and party newspaper scribblers. This game of bait- 
ing the hedge-hog has been playing for a considerable time ; but 
we rather think the hedge-hog in question is so very sharp about 
the quilis, that it is merely kicking against the pricks to try to 
worry him. O'Connell is not one to be daunted by the barking of 
puppies, or the more determined growl of the political bloodhound, 
but carefully gathering himself up, he meets all attacks with a firm- 
ness that is likely to make some of his aggressors very much regret 
having ever molested him. In Seymour's caricature there is a 
sternness of pencilling and a determination to dig out the truth, 
which refiects highly upon the artist, and is indeed a severe blow 
to those upen whom he pounces, He has hit off every thing with 
a gusto so truly comic, and vet serious to those whom it concerns, 
that we really think it would be a downright insult were we to di- 
late further. We therefore abruptly bring our leader te a conclu- 
sion, morally pointing to our caricature, and yet painfully of Sev- 
mour, as Alexander the Great did of his father Philip, ‘“‘ Upon my 
word, if he goes on triumphing in this way, there will be no room 
for us to achieve any greatness.”’ The fact is, one of Seymour's 
sketches renders the Dictionary bankrupt. 





INTERPRETER. 





News! News! 

Mr. Colquhoun transacted business yesterday at the Colonial Office.— 
Morning Post 

We relly can hardly see the fun of announcing the fact of Colquhoun 
having trausacted business, unless it be, that there is a novelty in the 
fact of an official] person doing any thing at all, and it 1s thought quite a 
hit on the part of Colquhoun to have been guilty of the transaction of 
business. llowever the case may be, it certainly is a fat that the in- 
sertion of this paragraph is intended to be the means of conveying 
ners, and that consequently Colquhoun’s having been found doing some- 
thing is a positive piece of intelligence. We have no doubt it is very 
agreeable to the feelings of Colquhoun to find that there is an apprecia- 
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tion of his sudden flare up in the cause of activity, and that it will en- 
has, until his hesternal transaction of business, been indulging. 


A Flash in the Pan. 


It is not often that the poor old Herald is found to be guilty of a wit- 


ticism, and when it does issue any thing like a joke, there is a sort of flash- | 


in-the-panishness about it which only induces a kind of wink, but is pro- 
ductwe of no other consequence, It startles, and for a moment worries 
one, but it does nothing in the world more. There was, however, on 


Tuesday, a delicately turned hit at the ‘¢ Quarterly Review” in the columns | 


of the Herald advertisements. 
view” was published, it makes the next announcement a sort of proclama- 
tion about bottled porter, which it invitingly offers to the public at so 
much for what is called a po/, or some such elegantly named measure. 
Now the severity of the Herald is here shewn in two ways—first, by put- 
ting the “ Quarterly” in conjunction with bottled porter, which is we be- 
lieve » in common language, nothing more nor less than a superior kind of 
swipes, to which Grandmother, with an archness which we did not look 
for, compares the articles in the “ Qui rterly.”’ Then, again, the old lady 
gives a sort of double-edged cut; for, in putting pot so soon after the 
name of the Review, it seems to imply that ¢o pot is the point towards 
which the ** Quarte rly” is progressing. Grandmamma is positively get- 
ting quite frisky. She must ce rtainly have had a little gunpowder in her 

milk-and-watery tea lately, which has put her into the finest blowing-up 
humour imaginable. If there be a few more such sparks emanating from 
her flinty old head, SAve-/ane will be on fire to a dead certainty. 


A Good Chance. 


A gentleman is advertising to improve the writing of persons of all 
ages. We should have thought that there were some persons (such as 
Fitzball and the Editor of the Herald) whose bad writing was incorrigi- 
ble, but since the gentleman seems very confident, we beg to point out 
his adve rtisement to the attention of newspaper, scribblers and would-be 


dramatists. 
The worn-out Eroom. 


Poor Lord Brougham, like every one else whu condescends to court 
public favour, is being attacked in the grossest way by all his ex-adhe- 
rents, both Opposition and Ministerial. The poor man having enacted 
any part that he was required to figure in, and having gone * through 
every species of tom- foolery for the gratification of that filthiest of all 
beasts, the public, is now run down in every quarter, and is scarcely al- 
lowed the possession of the smallest spark of that genius which it was 
one time said, by his very revilers, he possessed ina degree never before 
equalled. We really pity Brougham, though by the bye we do not 
think a man of his unquestionably lotty intellect deserves our pity ; and 
we rather fee] inexpressible contempt for those beastly hacks, who once 
slabbered him over with their praises, and now refuse him the posses- 
sion even of his hitherto unquestioned abilities. If we have sometimes 
thought Brougham was a deep hand, we always knew him to be a man 
of superhuman abilities, and we feel the most utter contempt for the 
vermin who are worrying what they consider to be fallen greatness. 


BURDETT AND HIS CONSTITUENTS. 


There has been, and in fact there now is raging a dispute between these 
two enlightened parties, and it is being carried on by Sir Francis wlth 
that amiable child shness for which he has taken so much trou! e to dis- 
tinguish himself, and which he seems particularly desirous to shew him- 
self possessed of. In fact, Sir Francis has been, in plain terms, making 
a great fool of himself; and the idea of his setting himself as the arhiter 
elegantiarum Of Brookes’s Club is one that entitles him to the character | 
for all the stupidity he could possibly feel disposed to monopolise. We 
wonder he does not write a series of papers to the back slums of Saint 
Giles’s, on the use of the v and w, with notes ex plan: atory of the > tter A 


—not but what they know well enough how to use it. especially in such 
little words as He i &e. We understand that Sir Francis means to intro- | 
duce a Bill, next session, praying the Commons to expunge the words 


“warmint and w aga hones” from the vulgar vocabul ry, and 
for them the more polite terms of vernacular animals, and facetious piece 
of ossification. Whether he will carry his point we cannot say at present. 


courage him occasionally to throw off that unlimited of/ium in which he | 


In advertising that the ‘* Quarterly Re- | 


substitute | 











MUSICAL LANGUAGE. 






A Monsieur Sudré has been down at Brighton, explaining to their 
Most Gracious Majesties what he calls his new musical language, being 
; a new plan of holding conversation without talking, a method which 


| would be of the greatest advantaye to all the old women of the United 
| Kingdom. His Majesty was particularly pleased with the thought of 
| expressing ideas wilhout talking, and shrewdly remarked, that it was a 
| very common failing to talk without expressing ideas. He also observed, 
that commonly speaking language, and long yarns, are all fiddlestick, 
and therefore talking with the violin is avery easy kind of substitute. 
| The moment Monsieur Sudre played a flut, his Majesty was so struck 
| with it, and so readily caught the idea, that he exclaimed “ 4 flat! Oh, 
you mean Barnard,” and the Professor instantly acknowledged the trut! 
of the roy al solution. When a solo was played on the horn, he instantly 
perceived the allusion to Lord ae and a few chords being 
struck upon the double bass, he said, pointedly, ‘* double bass? Ah, you 
mean my brother C umberland.” When a note was sounded on ¢/e ser- 
pent, his Majesty gave a terrific look at Barl Howe, leaving no doubt 
upon the minds of all present, what was meant by it. In fact, altoge- 
ther he was extremely edified by the performance, and he entered, as 
well as the Queen, into very affable conversation with the professor. His 
Majesty very facetiously observed, when all was over, that, however ca- 
pable of communicating ideas musical notes might be, he always had 


found the most intelligible notes to be those of the Bank of England. 
CITY PARLIAMENT 











It is really quite laughable to observe the manner in which the Cock- 
neys imitate the pomp and state of a King and Parliament, with ther 
little pigmy edition (a regular 900mo), in the shape of a Lord Mayor and 
Aldermen, As for his Lordship, the Mayor, he is a greater despot over 
his dirty City than an Irish pauper is over his own apple-stall, and the 
way in which he is be-marshalled, be maced, and be-Hoblered, is one of 
the most truly droll affairs in the existing catalogue of human absurdi ties. 
But perhaps the grandest joke of the whole is, having a Court of Alder- 
men, and a Common Council, as a sort of blasphemous burlesque upon 
our Lords and Commons. They are continually going through the pre- 
cious humbug of bringing in bills, laying on tal sles, introducing motions, 
and asking leave to sit again ; doing, in fact, every kind of thing they pos- 
sibly can to bring the Parliament of the kingdom into contempt by a 
shabby stupid Cockney and egregiously asinine similation of it. 

We never are among those who recommend harsh measures, but we 
do think that a decisive knock up of all the city mummery by an act of 
parliame nt for the extermination of all Lord Mayors, and the utter aboli- 
tion of Hobler, would be one of the most salubrious things that has oc- 
It would really rid the country of a most 

greatly promote the general prosperity of 


curred for several sessions. 
wholesale nuisance, and thus 
the empire. 








JEW ALDERMAN. 


The Lord Mayor and Aldermen have been making ° ‘themselves most 
essentially ridiculous, and have called upon themselves the decided odium 
of the community, by kicking up a most egregious asinine row at the 
election of Mr. Sheriff Salomons to the di; onity of an Alderman, Now 
we never did see any particular dignity in an Alderman ; we only know 
that an Alderman wears a jack c} hain round his neck, a blue bed curtain 
upon his body, and that his stom ich is furnished with every kind of filthy 

eatable that gastronomic art can accommodate to his most filthy appetite. 
But that there is any dignity in this sort of thing we have yet to learn, 
and we are therefore by no means pre pared to see the farce of the 
arguments that have been brought against the admission of Salomons to 
the participati mn of the honours of the jack chain, the bed curtain and the 
stuffed stomach. They who fill the position are however especially 
jealous of its dignities, and for keeping them as exclusive as an English 
opera audience, which is as select as a ‘party consisting of one old man 


and two old women. 
Rut, joking aside, we do not see any kind of objection to the election 
I houch he is a Jew, it does not follow that he is an old 
it is noi hkely that he will ery out ** Clo” in the most 
f Aldermen. It may be a'l very well to keep the 
but there is a dillerence between doing this and 


of Salomons 

{ clothesman, and 
worshipful Court 

| thing quite select, 
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thrusting out pell mell every candidate for the jack chain and bed cur- 
tain, upon whom may happen ta fall the choice of the citizens, 

We do not mean to say, but that they would have a perfect right to 
exclude Jack Ketch, if he had been returned ; and perhaps it is in that 
light they regard Salomons, for he being a Sheriff, would be obliged to 
tuck up malefactors at Newgate, if there were no Jack Ketch forthcom- 
ing to relieve him from os nasty a responsibility. But, as it is, we think 
Salomons quite good enough for an Alderman, and when we say that, 
we are quite sure nobody could accuse us of puffing him. 


— - xe sea CN tll 


BREVITIES. 


A Stake in the Country. 


Lord Brougham has, it appears by the papers, sent in his resignation 
as a member of the Beef Steak Club. We understand his abhorrence of 
steak is in consequence Of his recent disposition to chop and change. 


To and Fro. 


Sir Francis Burdett says, he has lately done every thing 1n his politi- 
cal conduct quite from principle. We believe him, and a precious long 
way from it too. 


The Polite Letter Writer. 


Sir Francis Burdett, if he be determined to show that he is in his do- 
tage, seems, by his present mania for scribbling, to be resolved to show 
that he is a man of letters. 


Rather Literal, 


There are many Members of Parliament who pride themselves on 
being thought men of letters, but they are, for the most part, men of 
only two letters, namely, AM. P. 


Rather Uncomplimentary. 

The Morning Advertiser says that the communication of Mr. Some- 
body is uxder consideration. We presume that wnder means in this 
sense Heneath, ; 

Coming Up. 

Mr. Kingscote, says the Morning Advertiser, has gone down to 
Gloucestershire to canvass his electors. We understand that he don’t 
20 down at all. 


A Sovereign Remedy, 


A proposition has been made for a subscription of one sovereign each 
person to present a shield to the Duke of Wellington, It is very true, 
that His Grace is just now rather in want of a shield, for all sides are 
attacking him; but we hope no one will be disloyal enough to sacrifice 
his sovereign to shield a Tory Ex-premier. 


No Great Shakes. 


[t is rather strange that though the articles in all the journals just now, | 
are full of agitation, there is not a piece of writing in any one of them with 
all its agtiation, can be said to be any greut shakes. 


A Mare's Nest 


Why is Holderness House so called ? Because being the residence of | 
the Marquis of Londonderry, Ho/derness House is pretty sure to Hold a} 
nest of Tories. | 


THEATRICALS. 


Ce ee ee 


The two large houses have been doing what they can to cut each other's 
throats, and Drury Lane has succeeded in cutting the throat of Covent 
Garden figuratively speaking) right through the jugular, or, considering 


es 


that ‘ The Jewess’ is doing the business, we ought to say right through the 
Jew-jular, Osbaldiston, finding a stuffed pasteboard Barbary courser 
stowed away in the scene-room, happens to think that that isthe only thing 
necessary for getting up the ‘ Bronze Horse,’ and he accordingly sets to 
work at it with all the obstinacy and impudence of a brazen donkey. As 
to the music by Auber, that was entirely mutilated ; and, in fact, altoce- 
ther, there was nothing to recommend the piece but the pasteboard qua- 
druped, and a very noisy triangle in the orchestra. It was given out for 
repetition amid a severe clash of ginger-beer bottles, and a thunder of 
wooden-soled shoes, quite worthy of the meanest character of a Covent 
Garden audience. Power, Kemble, and Co., have all been brought in to 
help the falling fortunes of this devoted house ; but when we consider all 
that is opposed to it, we do not think it can hold out long against the 
spirit of other managements. 


Young Mathews is going on well at Vestris’s, and is confirming the opi- 
nion we last week expressed of his abilities. 


The state of the drama, at the present day, is such as to call for the 
most serious interference of those who have any influence overit. The 
fact is, that the drama is not merely going to the dogs, but it is as clearly 
going to the very hounds as that one and two make up atriad. Every 
body complains, and nobody suggests a remedy, though we think that 
there is one to be suggested which has hitherto escaped the sagacity of 
everybody, ourselves included. We have, however, hit upon it at last, 
for it came flash into our brain like the brilliance that darts suddenly into 
a full and agitated gin-glass. Our remedy is one, however, whieh we now 
offer to the contemplation of all the London managers, though we very 
much doubt whether there is any one amongst them will be wise enough 
toact uponit. Our suggestion is simply this—to close the doors of every 
theatrical establishment for the next twenty years, and trust to the next 
generation for that patronage which it does not seem likely to receive at 
the hands of the present. However, there is yet one other remedy which 
would answer equally well, if we could only prevail on theatrical pro- 
prietors to adopt it. This is to manage their houses with spirit, produee 
good pieces ona liberal scale, and they may keep open. It is this which 
keeps open Drury Lane, the Olympic, and the Adelphi. It is this plan 
which Mr. Braham seems determined to adopt, and which, if we may 
judge from the eclat of the commencement, will ensure him more property 
than all the other rival establishments put together. 


The Standard, at last, has fallen into respectable hands, and is, we un- 
derstand, to open with a spirited management. 


The Lyceum has opened undera new management,—a piece of pleasantry 
for which we were hardly prepared, even at the hands of the facetious 
Arnold, This gentleman, however, has been guilty of such very comic 
proceedings lately, that we scarely know where his vagaries will stop. 
The idea of putting the theatre, in its present state, under a new manage- 
ment, was good, and one that certainly called for the speediest adoption ; 
but when all the new management does is to engage the Swiss Brothers. 
who split themselves up, and break their limbs every evening, for the pub- 
lic amusement—when, we say, this is the only improvement that is ob- 
servable in the new management, then it is high time to state that we think 
the old management would have been equally profitable. By the bye, we 
find they have doubled the admission to the dress boxes, on the strength of 
the engagement of the Swiss Brothers, and we only wish that these Hel- 
vetian relatives will make a striking difference in the receipts of the even- 
ing. Our last advices said that the boxes were empty, pit empty, gallery 
empty, and manager’s pockets empty. His head seems long to have been 
in this predicament, 


We understand active preparations are being made for the opening of 
the King’s Theatre, and that Laporte is, with his accustomed activity, bu- 
gily employed in making his engagements. He is the only man in England 
who knows how to manage it, and the foolish attempt sof the stupid assig- 
nees of Chambers to take it from him, deserve castigation. They are all 
foels, and, what is worse, they all know it. 





and animation. 


The following is a copy of the Address, written by Mr. James Smith, 
Author of “* The Rejected Addresses,” and spoken by Mrs. Selby on 
the opening of Mr. Braham’s new Theatre :— 


** Hovering ’twixt hope and fear I come, in haste, 
To know if what you look on meet your taste. 
Survey our carving, ponder on our gilding, 

And use your hands thus, if you like the building. 
You seem well seated in our muses’ bowers, 
Crowded, perhaps, but that’s your fault—not ours. 
Those girandoles insure us from the dark, 
Medallions Watteau ala Grand Monarque. 

Pit comfortable, rounded to a tittle, 

And not too large, perhaps to-night too little. 
Those tall white ladies, who uphold the frieze, 
Are named Car (what ?) Car—Caryatides. 
Perhaps (if here I’m out suspend your laughter) 
So called because they carry roof and rafter. 

A petticoat police, on rising salary, 

To cry out ** Order, order,” in the gallery. 

We're risen upon you, like a rampant lion, 

As Thebes of old was stung up by Amphion. 

All’s not quite done, we’re still in deep committee, 
We mean to start a railroad from the City, 

With branches well secured by bolts and hooks, 
To join St. James’s parish to St. Luke’s. 

Critics may cast that burden from their shoulders, 
Railing is now confined te joint-stock holders. 
Here ends my tune as trumpeter ; what follows 
Seems an affair exclusively Apollo’s. 

That god of song, at sixes and sevens 

With mighty Jupiter, who rules the heavens, 

Too weak with Jove’s red thunderbolts to battle, 

Dropp’d down on earth, to ’tend Admetus’ cattle: 

He ‘struck the light guitar” for nine long years, 

And when call’d upwards, to the House of Peers,— 

Take down my words, reporters, while I say ’em, 
He left a son on earth, and call’d him Braham. 
From infant years he now has tuned his lay, 

How well it ill becomes not Aim to say: 

Grant tit-for-tat—excuse my woman’s whim— 

He gave his voice to you, gives yours to him. 

Here, in St. James’s. now he wakes his lyre, 

And rears an altar to his radiant sire, 


Who views, well pleased, this ** temple to his praise,” 


And gilds our pillars with his parting rays, 
Aid then our offering, sanctify our cause, 
And grant us, gods, one thunder of applause.” 


Riis. Selby, who was dressed in the colours of the theatre, and looked 
remarkably well, delivered this very clever address with much grace 
Its many happy points were caught and responded to 
by the audience; and the well-turned compliment to the hero of the 
night was received with peals of applause. 


LL LL 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


In a Few Days, Price Twopence. 


~ SEYMOUR’S COMIC SCRAP SHEET, Printed ona large sheet | 
of good paper.—Orders should be forwarded immediately. 

The popular farce of ** A Gentleman in Difficulties,’ | 
Thomas Haynes Bayly, Esq. Author of * Comfortable Service,” and N.13 The Medical Profession, Hospitals, and other Medical Charities, suppliedas usual 
many other lively productions, is, we understand, just published, price 
Sixpence, printed uniform with Strange’s Edition of Buckstone's oe 
lar Dramas. 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


O TAILORS AND OTHERS.—A small stock of Broad Cloths, 
about £3000 worth, just purchased by R. BURNET & Co, 
Piazza, Covent Garden, under peculiar circumstances, will be offered this 
week a decided bargain, for cash only. 
Browns, will be sold at Seven Shillings and Sixpence per yard, these are 
worth Eleven Shillings. 


35 pieces of Milled Olives and 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 








BUCKSTONE’S DRAMAS. 
SECOND EDITION, 
“FENHE DREAM AT SEA,” now performing with unbounded ap- 
plause at the Adelphi, is now published Price Sixpence. 
The first and second volumes of Buckstone’s Dramas are now ready, price 2s, 
each, bound in cloth. This Edition is carefully revised and corrected by the 
Author, with stage directions, costume, &c, &c. : 


Price One Penny, or 6s. per Hundred for distribution, 
( "CONNELL’S ADDRESS TO THE RE. 

FORMERS OF IRELAND. 
O’CONNELL’S LETTER to the Editor of the “ LEEDS TIMES.” 

on PEERAGE REFORM. 

O”CONNELL’S SEVEN SPEECHES at Manchester, Newcastle, Edinburch 
and Glasgow.—Price Sixpence, or separate One Penny eaeh. — 
O’CONNELL’S PORTRAIT, plain 3d., proofs on India paper 6d, 

O’CONNELL’S LET? ER to the DUKE of W ELLINGTON, and His 
DEFENCE OF THE CATHOLICS, One Penny Each. 


FUN AND INFORMATION!!! 

RK GARO’S COMIC ALMANAC K, for 1836: Contains 
e a6 . ’". Y wT) . T 1 t no ’ ’ 
in addition to SEVENTEEN CUTS by Seymour, all the useful 

{nformation contained in other Almanacks.—Price Twopence. 

Published by W. STRANGE, No. 21, Paternoster Row; and Sold by 

Wakelin, late Cleave, 1, Shoe-lane, Fleet Street; No. 18, Commercial Place City Road; 

No. 126, Strand; Purkess, Compton Street, Soho; Lewis, Manchester; Cooper, Birming- 


Nam ; Mrs. Mann, Leeds ; Heywood, Manchester; 13, Strutton Ground, Westminster - 
G. Cowie, 13, Newcastle Street, Strand; and all Booksellers. , : 








JO MEDICAL STUDENTS.—W. WILKINSON, of 80, Strawn, 

- begs to inform the gentlemen visiting London for the purpose of 
walking the Hospitals, that he shall be most happy to supply them ith that 
Scarce article (in the present times) a good Beaver Hat, at 21s.; the best that 
is possible for the art cf man to produce, The superiority in shape of his 
Hats are so well known as to need no comment.—W. W. takes this opportu. 
nity of returning his thanks for the very liberal support he has hitherto met 
with from gentlemen of the Medical profession, and begs to assure them that 
no exertions shall be spared on his part to merit a continuance of their favours 
A choice assortment of study, travelling, and faney caps. , 


W. WILKINSON, 80, STRAND, three doors east of Salisbury Street. 














9S ODDO IO e mig) 
PRANKS'S SPECIFIC SOLUTION of COPAIBA.—This Medicine 
has been extensively used in many of the Metropolitan Hospitals, and 
in the practice of several distinguished members of the Me- 
dical Profession, as the most speedy and effectual remedy 
for the cure of all diseases—which are particularly described 
in the directions accompanyieg the Medicine of the Urinary 
Organs, It isperfectly innocent in its operation,and its eff 
cacy is verified by testimonials from the following, amongst 
several other eminent members of the profession. : 
Joseph Henry Green, Esq., F.R.S., one of the Council of 
the Royal College of Surgeons, Surgeon to St. Thomas’s 
Hospital, and Professor of Surgery in King’s College, Lon- 
On ; 
Bransby Cooper, Esq., F.R. S.. Surgeon to Guy’s Hospital, 
and Lecturer on Anatomy, &c. &c. 
William Hentsch, Fsq., House Surgeon to the Free Hospi- 
tal, Greville street, Hatton garden, 
Alexander Tweedie, Esq. Surgeon to the free hospital, 
Greville-street, Hatton garden. 
‘ This invaluable Medicine is prepared only by Geo. Franks 
Surgeon, ¥¥, Blackfriars-road, and may be had of his agents, Barclay and Sons, Farring- 
don-street, London—at the Medical Hall, 54, Lower Sackville street, Dublin—of J. and 
R. Raimes, Leith walk, Edinburgh—and of all wholesale ani :etail Patent Medicine Ven- 
ders in the United Kingdom. Sold in bottles at 2s 9d.,4s 6d., and I1Ls. each, duty included. 
Caution —To prevent imposition, the Hon. Commissioners of Stamps have directed the 
‘Geo. Franks, Blackfriars-road,” to be engraven on the Government Stamp. 
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FINE BEAVER HATS, 14s. 6d. 

NRANKS and Co. have two large Lots of Fine 

BEAVER HATS, the whole of Modern Shapes 
and Superior Colours, which they offer to Gentlemen at the 
Low Price of I4s. 6d. 

BEAVER BONNETS. 

FRANKS and Co. have finished a large quantity of superior BEAVER 
BONNETS & HATS for Children, and respectfully solictt the attention of Ladies thereto, 
The Shapes for the approaching Winter are extremely becoming, and Prices very low 

The Largest and Cheapest Stock of HATS,CAPS & BONNETS in the United Kingdom, 
ROBERT FRANKS AND CO©., 
W est—140, Regent Street, 
East~—I, Finsbury Square. 
City—62, Red Cross Street, Barbican. 


London 
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